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BETWEEN 


His Grace GEORGE, late Dake of 
BucxinNGHam, and Father | FirzGtRALD, 


s OR Ea 
f | | 5 

* 55 2 

£ * p ' | 


. an Iriſh Prieſt, whons King AMES II. 
ſent to bis Grace in his Sickneſs to endeaveur 
to pervert him to the Popilh Perfmaſion. 


- * Faithfully taken by hi Secretary. 


— ®) dingly. deholding 
to his Majeſty for all his Favours. I thought. 
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tholick Church, — ety here 1 is no 


COIN An't please your Grace, I did not : 


25 21 db beben r 


ImMances _ are in __ preſent, com- 
manded me to uſe my, beft Endeavours to 
reclaim your 22 m that hereti 


mugio! our wth 
7 ns nr bode Fol 88 


Joy es "*Yy 

I perceive;) you're a Prieſt 
gg ITIDS up a Bottle of Wine, - 
u Glaſſes —— Do you fmoke; 


_ i} uw ty 


come to drink, bu. 
Dake. Well, well, a Glaſs now and then | 
won't Converſation. .' But. do = : 


BY. Sir, "there's. 0 Salvation to be 
dad out of the Pale of he INES: 


Churs ; V 4 Th 8 
32 Tis not not 2 injon, all all 
the great. * on 


it,” ; 

on WM And by. tis OF" þ Gboret, 
you mean the urch of Rome Rome, don't | 
on? I" 


aiy l Faber, 1 Ju afraid 
ory Pl ing "hea, Matter s bring me 
have a good Opinion of her. on | 

3 


(s) 
Boy with the Bottld and Claſſes.) Set them 


Come, 
Father, here is 10 his Majeſty's good 
calt 


b. 

K Prieſt. 1 humbly thank th but 
Jon have aud me wanne 15 h 
ever —— M 
Dale. Never take of fuch a Trifle, — 
-ire no Prieſt then. Come, Fu efiga it 
yr indiſpoſes you. What wound the 
: ing ſay $996 ſhonld he know you Fefawf 
Inis Health f o 


75 * Prieft, Well then 1 ſubmit: His Ma- 
| Jeſty's (Drinks F bis Glas.) Health, and 
yr Grace's Commands ' vm wor or” 
Aiſputed. 20. 12 
„Ib Duke. But all this lle aber 
"take no (Playing with the Cort) Notice 
di my fine Gelding bert. Do but ob- 
derve his exquiſite Shapr: What à fine 
urnd Neck is there? His Eyes, how 
lively and full? His Pate, how Majeſtick 
land Noble? I' lay = hundred Guinea 
/[thErc's nothing in Nee can cee 


ith him. r, 


1 An't vleafiigdur: Grice; L fee 1 


Duke. Why, don't you fee me I 
{ith his Mage, ſtroke him uncler 
* Belly, clap» his: guttocks, and manage him 

1% U pleaſe? | 
55 Ftleſt. Either your Grade 1 is merrily dif 
24 e or elſe your IHneſs has hid à very 
41 h Rien as your Grace's' Imagina- 
e 9 26534 20 Dios. 


| Hi : 


EC I | * 


— 
— 


—— — — — — 
mm n I „ 1 0 


av 4 


—— 


” — - * — 1 - 1 — 4 
* _ ———— ꝗ—— — — — —— — > 


. : 7 "> 

at of +2 * * 45 
ton. 
r 


fooliſh Piece of Cork? Come, Father 


: Cort ——— 


| Graces that d.: and 


— ＋ tis a Cork; how ſhall this Dif- 
| erence be * up between us? 


pon my Seriy I ſe nthing bu 


9 


w, my Horſe dwindled. into 4 


Dube. 


corn 


this is very unkindly done of you, to 
the fineſt « Gelding fo Europe, 0 Sire 
was 3 true Arab, and a better Ge- 
peology to ſhow, than the beſt Gentleman 
in Males or Scotland can nd to: ** | 
whoſe illuſtrious have had t 
ur to carry ſeveral Sultans of B 
lon, Caliphs of 75 en Grand Signiors get 
— eriffs of Morocco upo 
zheir Backs; to turn; 1 fay, a Creature 
ſo well — _ lake nificant idle 


rizes = it pu 
iato Confuſion, 14 tell what to Fray by 
do; therefore at my Requeſt once mare o 
ſerve him more carefully, and toll me yo! 


7 — 

Not to flatter then this melanchel 

y 3 in your Grace, which may 
—_ to confirm and rivet it the more i. 

» I muſt roundly and fairly tell your 


nathing hat a 


Se, "Tis hand, that a Perſon of m 
Qualit) s Word won't be taken in ſuch 
Matter, where I have not the leaſt Prof- 
pect of getting a Farthing by impoſing 15 
Pa von. Bur, Father, how do you make 
good your Aſſertion? I ſay ſtill "tis a Horſe, 


Prieſt 


(Gb 15 
Piel. Very eaſily; 2. inſtance, 1 keit 
examine 59 2/ the A from rhe Duke) it b | 
my Smell, and that tells me tis Cork. 
next conſult my Sight, and that affirms the 
_"Jame: Then! dge it by my Taſte, and 
_Nill tis Cork. 5 MBs my Touch aſſures 
me tis Cork. and my Ears that have heard 
the Deſcription of this Bark 2 hundred 
times, concur in the fame Story. Tis im- 
poſſible, that all my Senſes ſhould be ban- 
ter'd _ heated U 15 Affair at Na- 
Thi: and they are the proper to 
Apa to 1 ſuch Occaſions. Fan | 
Duke. Nay, ſince 77 are ſo poſitive, Fa- 
ther, I won't conteſt the matter ith you, 
a een let it be a Cork The Fumes art- 
ng from my Illaefs, (which 1 thank ou 
$8 not flattering) I perceive had ſomewhat 
diſorder'd me: But now they are blown o- 
ver, and 1 ſee as plain as a Pike Staff, that 
tis nothing but a Cork—— Sonow, Father, 
you pleaſe, to the BufineFs in Hand. 
Prieft. 1 preſu me your Grace defer 
Trinky. 
Doh, Hark yau, Father, Wa you 
2. Step farther; thov'rt plaguily mi- 
Malen. if thou think ſt to make the Trinity 
1 ſteppigg Stone to Tranſubſtantiation. 
| ta you came to reconcite me to thoſe 
e which the two Churches diſfer 
of ot to ſpend your Breath to noPurpoſe 
n 48 les, herrin we are agreed. 
Penig Be It ſo then, and ſince yourGrace 
has mention d Tranfubſtantiation, we'll 
enter into n. of that Conttrorerſ). 
Er 


F of 


(16) 


I need not remind your Grace, that no Ar- 
. ticle of our Holy Religion is ſo expreſſy 
laid down in Scripture as that; for Wat 
can be plainer than Hoc eft Corpus meum. 
Duke. But under Favour Father, tis not 
_  plainas you imagine. Tis certain the 
Primitive Chriſtians believed nothing of 
the Matter, nor ever - dreamt of a _ 
ral Preſence : For what Tragical Work 
would Lucien, Porphyry, Celſ and the o- 
ther learned Adverfaries of Chriſtianity, 
| have made with Chriſtian Apologiſts, who 
uſed to charge the Pagans with the Barba- 
rity of their Human Sacrifices, . cxpoſe the 
foible' of their Deities, and droll upon old 
Saturn, for devouring his own Children, had. 
'Tranſubſtantiation been the avowed Belief 
of thoſe primitive Times ? How would they 
have inſulted the Chriſtians, and turn'd of 
the Edge of this Recrimination from them- - 
ſelves. Cou'd they have taxcd the Chriſti- 
ans with that moſt monſtrous, moſt ab- 
ſurd, and moſt barbarons Principle of 
eating the very God that made and re- 
deem d them ? 3 2 
FPrieſt. However, this Article, as abſurd 
and monſtrous as your Grace repreſents it, 
has the Countenance of Fathers and Oecu- 
menial Councils, and has been aſſerted by 
all the cele brated Doctors of the Greek and 
Latin Church not to mention a conſtant 


> ſeries of Miracles, that have ſupported it 


ever. ſince the Inſtitution, of our Religion. 
Dale. As for your Fathers and Councils, 


liabe them not 4 Farthiang. They 2 


— 


: 7 17 ) N * 1 
Men as well as we, and conſequently as-lias 
ble to Miſtakes. Beſides, I' muſt tell you 


\ 


plainly, tis not fair to mention them out of 


a Library, where you may immediately be 
ſatisfied whether the Quotation is honeſt, 
or to any other but ſuch who have caretully 
read them over in the Originals; whereas, 


"tis common with you Prieſts to make a. 
reat pother about them to Tradeſmen and 


"FE 


P 
* 


' 


ea-men. Tis plain, the Fathers, and 


Councils were never iutended to be the Re- 


gun of our Faith; for three parts in 
our 


of -Mankind, have neither Capacity 
nor Leiſure to read them; and of thoſe 


few that do, fewer underſtand them, and even 


thoſe that pretend to underſtand them are 
at endleſs Wars, whether they are genuine 


or no, and make no Scruple to reject them 


when they don't ſerve their turn. 


Prieft. To let your Grace ſee I am a fair 


Adverſary, I will at preſent lay aſide both 
Fathers and Councils, and appeal even to 


your own Tragſlation of the Bible, where 


at the Inſtitution of this Myſterious Sarra- 


ſciples, This is my Body, | 

Dake. So he tells them in the ſame Book, 
J am the Door, and I am the Vine; and yet! 
never heard, that any ſet of Men, or any 
particular Man, was ever ſo fraatick as to 


maintain, that he was either a Door, ora 
Vine, tho" they have as plain a Text to 
countenance it as you have for Tranſubſtan- * 


tiation. All theſe are figurative Expreſ- 


ſions, ſuch as daily occur in common Con- 
3 Ba - verſation - 


ment, opr Saviour expreſsly tells his Di- 


(18) 
verſation,. and none but Fools out of Igno- 
rance, or Knayes out of Intereſt, interpret. 
them in the literal: Senſt._—. But to dif. 
miſs this Digreſſion : prithee tell me, honeſt 
Father, whether at the Celebration of the 
laſt. Supper our Saviour gave himſelf to be 
verihy and really eaten by his Diſciples. 
Prieſt. No doubt on't, for what ſays St. 
upon this Occaſion ? Chriſtus porta- 
vel Saen manibus ſuis. | 
Dake. If that Father was ſuch a Coxcomb 
as to expreſs himſelf ſo fooliſhly, what's 
that to me : Well then, if our, Saviour 
was really eaten by his Diſciples at that 
Supper, it follows of Courſe, that he was 
really dead, and that he ſuffer d Death, and 
was made an Oblation for the Sins of Man- 
kind, be ore he offer'd himſelf a Victim to 
the I ftice of his Father upon the Croſs, 
which. Iluppoſe you will hardly maintain. 
Prieft. May it pleaſe your Grace, theſe are 
Myſteries, imparted to us by Divine Reve- 
lation, which we are, with the utmoſt Sub- 
miſſion, to beleive, tho" they ſhock our Rea- 
fon and Senſes never fo much. 
Duke. I ſee,” Father, I muſt refreſh your 
Memory, with this piece of Cork, which 
I poſitively aſhrm once more to be a Horſe: . 
Juſt” now you wou'd be govern'd] by. the 
Senſes, in thoſe Matters, that properly be- 
long to their Tribunal, but now you diſ- 
own. the juriſdiction of the Court, which is 


not honeſtly doge. #3 ee 
Prieſt. But in Matters of Faith —— © 
Dake, And what of all that? No Man my , 
, 1 7 | FEEL] E. ST. C5 134464 ev 
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C18) | 
ever perſwade me to believe, againſt the 
lain Conviction. of my Seaſes Here s 
ſecrated Wafer, you tall me tis God: 
Almighty; I fay.'tis a Piece of Bread, and 
nothing elſe. It I examine it by my Taſte, 
tis Bread, if by my, Smell, sight and Touch, 
a dubious. Phraſe, Which is ble to 
Senſe and Reaſon, when under Meta- 
phorically, but involves a Million of Con- 
tractions and Abſurdi ties, when taken lite- 
rally, ſhould I ſet up a moſt monſtrous and 
impious Doctrine, in downright Oppoſition! 
to common Senſe and Reaſon, to the end 
of our Saviour's Suffering upon the Croſs,” 
which was to be perform'd hut once, and 
net daily, as you aſlert in ten thouſand diffe- 
rent Places. and. laſtly to the Majeſty of the 
Divine ERnaceaegegag ot | 
Prieſt. My Lord Duke, you muſt humble 
your Reaſon to reconcile your ſelf to this 
oly Myſtery, which even the Angels them» 
ſelves dont comprehend... 2 
Dale. Our Saviour, when qe firſt ĩaſtitu - 
ted his Religion, wronght ſeveral Miracles 
before the 8 by which he appeal d to 
their Seuſes, Ia tis plain, he thought em 
the proper Jadges of Miracles When you 
have a Aabomet an or Pagan to convert, you 
tell him of theſe ſame Miracles, and that 
they cou d proceed from nothing but a Di- 
vine power; and ſo you get bim into your 
Church, but as ſoon as you have got him 
there, you 4 quite contrary Do- 


Arines. Thus you ſubtilly appeal to bis 
wry „*** Senſes; 


S431 x, 
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2.  » OM 

| * into St Peter's Net; 
but when you have him ſafe there, he muſt 
truſt to them no longer: Nay, he muſt lay 
them aſide as Enemies to the Catholic 

Trum ee Feet er woe 
Frieſt. As Abfurd as your Grace looks 
upon this Doctrine to be, tis believ'd by 
the Majority of the Chriſtian World. 
Duale. That's worſe and worſe ſtill : | In 
all Ages and Nations of the World; Er- 
rar ever drew more Proſelytes after it 
than the Truth — But not to com- 
bat fo inhuman as well as nonſenſical 2 
Tenet any longer, I' tell you a ſhort Story. 
When | was ſent Ambaſſador from the late 
King to Pu, in the Tear 1650. I took 
over with me 2 young Black a- moor Boy, 
who could juſt make a Shift to be under - 
ſtood in Engliſh; and this Boy one Holy- 
day Morning, went along with ſome of my 
Gentlemen to ſee the Curioſities of re. 
markable a City, and all of them at laſt 
went into Notredame Church, as the Prieſt 
_ © was celebrating Maß, at the high Maſs. 


(21) 

What, (cries be to the n go 
they eat their God after they have. ſo 19- 
lemuly worſhipp'd him? Fes, anſwers 
he, this is their Belief. - The Boy was ip 
ſtrangely. confounded at What be had ob- 
ſerved, that he ſpoke not a Syllable when 
he came home; but was moping and mu- 
fing by bimſelf.- I could not but take 
Notice of this Alteration in him at Din- 
ner: 80 Tom, Gays I to him) Whats the 
Matter with thee, if thour't Il}, 1 

he, 


to the Houſe 21 72 No, cxies 
am not ſick, but I have ſeen à very odd 
Sight this Morning; which I can't help 

thinking on. I ſaw a Man in fine Cloaths 
ſhow the | eople God, and they fell upon 
their Knees, and beat their Breaſts ; and 
afterwards I ſaw this Man put God iat 
their Mouths, and they ſwallowed him. 
Well, ſays I, and where's the Harm of 
that, Tom. I dont know, ſays the Boy, 
why they ſhould cat God, fiace he does 
vs ao Harm; but if they have the ſame- 
Power over the Devil, I wiſh we had = 
hundred or two of theſe fine Men in our 
Country to eat the Devil for us; for we 
cannot .reſt for him a Nights, he pinches 
us ia the Arms; ſowrs our Palm Wine, 
ſpoils our Victuals, and is ſo plaguy Miſ⸗ 
chie vous, he and his young Cubs, that we 
ſhould be glad to get rid of him at any 
Rate. And this Reflection a poor iguerant 
Lad,juſt come from Gainey, made of himſelf. 
. Prieſt. Il am ſorry to ſee your Grace in 
a Diſpoſition ſo unfit to eee 
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. 
rutht, let me sk you one 
e hag Te po fafer as well as 
more diſcreet, into the Arms of a 

Church that is 1 inge le, than be gu ided 
a wandring Meteor, by an Tonis to infor 
never heard the Gentlemen of your Commu 

nion pretend to b exempt from Error. 
©" Duke, That ſhows their Modeſty, and 1 
iſe you, Father, to reply to you more 
rticolarly to this Point, when your Do- 
rs, have agreed where to lodge their In- 
Fallibllity In the mean time, tis not worth 
pu ar while ro talk of it, for I ſhall lead yon 
ch a Wild-gooſe Chace from General 
Councils to che "Condare, and from thence 
20: — 855 68 El 10 _ bt in an 

everlaſting Circle, t you'l n be w 

of. the Labyrinth. | 2.64 bags 
' Prieſt, Well then, your Grace extine but 
own, chat we are the only Church that are 
ſs'd of the Sacred Treafore,of Miracles, 
as; are, fuch evident Demonſtrations | 
DF 
- Duke, Well, Father, fince we hure fallen 
agaio, 1 den t kaow how, upon the Chap- 
ter of Miracles; 1 will take Care to en- 
_ ertain you” with one that 11 d but 
- Gift Winter in Nerr hamberland, 5 comes 
confirmed from ſo many Hands, both Ca- 
-tholick and Proteſtant, that he muſt be a 
rank Infidel indeed, who dares diſpute the 
Credibility of it. But as I have one of 
the moſt Treacherous Memories in the 
World; 1 won't pretend to relate it to you 

ay ſelf, but one of Oe ſhall Here, 
2 


% 


72 a (2305 ©; i 
Here ; (To ene ef hi Gentlemen coming inte the 
Room) go bid ee come to me immediately. 
Prieſt. Your Grace may fave your ſelf that 
Trouble, if you plcaſe, for I am as well ſatis- 
fied as if I had heard it. a 
Dale. Nay, you're no Prieſt for my Money 
if you refuſe to hear a Miracle, and what is 
more a Catholick Miracle. (Long Jobn en- 
tere) Come Jobn, you muſt oblige this worthy. 
Geatleman here, who is come upon no. le 
Errand than the Salvation of your Maſter's 
Soul, with the Relation of that famous Miracle 
that happen d laſt Winter in Northumberland. 
Job. Your Grace had always a Right to 
command me. Why then, Sir, you are to un- 
der ſtand, that within two Miles of my Lord 
Middringten's Houſe, in the abovemention'd 
Country, there was a ſmall Village, (I am 
ſorry 1 have forgot its Name; but I hope 1. 
- ſhall recover it avon) which wholly belongs to 
his Lordihip; by the ſame Token molt of the 
i Inhabitants, in Complaiſance, I ſuppoſe to 
their Landlord, are Raman Carholicks, .. _ 
Dale. Very well, proceed. * 
Jun. An ancient Woman of this Village 
was accideatally ſitting at her Door, about 
three in the Afternoda; When my Lord's 
+ Prieſt happen d to bruſn by her. She immedi- 
_ ately ran after him, and told him, dear Father, 
you muſt never think of going to his Lordſhip 
to Night, the Ways are ſlippery and full of 
'S  Sloughs, the Days are ſhort, and you. ll cer- 
+l ©  tainly be benighted before yon can have got 
- [half the Way thither; I tremble to think 
what wou'd become of you ſhould you loſe che 
Road, or fall into a DFR. therefore let me 
air | oO IES 


* 
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© 


—— ſ— eee — — 


| l iſh'd.up wit 
Nie a 


hin'a nappy 
A a curious Woman, as molt FE the Sex — 
ſelz d with the Spirit of Curioſity, ſhe peep pd 


thro' the Keyhole, to ſee how t e Prieſt ma- | 


Pl 


95 | 
223 you to accept of a ſorry Supper and 
ging at my Houſe; 1 am ſure my ard Win 
not be offended with you u, and — Morrow you'll. 
have the whole Day before yo 
Duke. And what Reply neg P. he prieſt to this. 
Fobn. After a little humming and hawing upon 
the Matter, he conſider'd *twould be his wiſeſt 
way to take up his Quarters that Night at the 
old Woman's; ſo he follow'd her to her Houſe, 
ſhe led him into a Provy. ſang warm Parlour, 
made him a Fire Noſe high; then going into the 


rey a Bara-door Fowl with herownHands, 


lapt it on the Spit, and when 'twas ready neat- 


Egg-fawce,and who fo chear- 
5 ſhe 2 the alen over 7 their Supper ? 
Duke. *Twas well done, 
John. Reſolying to give ſo worthy a Gueſt the 
beſt Entertainment her Houſe afforded; after 
Supper ſhe preſented him with a Diſh of Nuts 


of her own gathering, and then thwack'd his | 
Guts with Apples and Ale, and was very libe- 


ralof her Nutmeg and Sugar. Thus th paß d 
away the Hours merrily : At laſt Bed - time ap- 


; n our good old Landlady ſhow d t 
.Fa 


ther the Chamber he was to Fei in, wiſh'd 


Night, and departed; but bei 


nag'd Matters by himſelf 
Prieſt. Honeſt Friend ,you may drop your Mi- 


2 racle here, if you. pleaſe, I'll hear no more ot. 


Duale. father, your Zeal has got the Heels of 
our . Diſcretion. Upon my Ward here's yo 


rap laid for a bawdy tg n ſhort, but 
1 and Maids of Honour may hear, 


John. 


4 


a 


(25) 

Fobn. To her infinite Surprife and Admira- 
tion, ſhe ſaw him jump ſtark naked as ever he 
was born, not into the Sheets, tho? they ſmelt \ 

moſt deliciouſly of Lavender and Roſes, but in- 
to the Blankets. Down Stairs ſhe hurries, full 
of Grief and Confuſion, which would not let 
. her wink all Night; and Tord, cries ſhe, what 4 
wicked Age i this we live in, how cold and un- 
charitable,ohen a Perſon of ſuch Merit and Learn- 
| ing, who has reſided too ſo long in the Family, h 
ne 4 Shirt ro put on his Back? I cen d never have 
thought my Lord ſo niggardly. Theſe afflicting 
Thoughts wholly occaſion'd by her Zeal for 
Religion, and the Profeſſors of it, made that 
Impreſſion upon her, that ſhe did not enjoy a 
Minute's Repoſe that Night. Early ſhe gets 
up the next Morning, and meaſured out ſix 
Ells of the fineſt flaxen Linnen ſhe had, which 
was of her own ſpinning. Preſently down comes 
the Father into her Parlour,ſhe enquires of him. 
"I how he paſt the Night, and was raviſh'd with 
Joy to hear he had ſlept ſo well. After this, 
comes in a thundring Toaſt, with a full Tankard 
of hummiag Stale Beer. The Prieſt and ſhe ſoon 
ended it between them, and now ſhe had Cou- 
rage enough to tell him, what ſhe had obſerv'd 
the Night before. Father, ſays ſhe, I heg your 
Pardon ſor being ſo impudent as to Fecb thro? 
- your Keyhole laſt Night; and truly 1 was grie- 
ved to the Heart to ſee that a Geatleman of 
your Education and great Parts ſhould be with» 
out a Shirt. Come never bluſh for the Matter, I 
know *tis ſo; but here ate ſix Ells of my beſt 
Linnen, which will make you two yery good 
Shirts, and | humbly defire you to accept of em. 
Duale. Why, Father, here's the Quinteſſence 
of true Chriſtianity for ou. Joby. 
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fol. Well, Daughter; replies he, 1 accept 
ur Preſent in 95 Part (for Prieſts aud 
1 are ſeldom guilty of refunding) not 
that I ſhall have any occaſion of making 5 of ' 
it my ſelf, for you muſt underſtand, I belong to 
an Order, which obliges us to wear Woollen ' 
next᷑ dur Skiu, but it may ſerve to make Towels 
for the Altar, and the Hike, and therefore F will 
take it with me.” Then ordering the good Wo- 
man to Kneel, he gave her his Benediction, and 
pray d, that whittevet ſhe begun to do after he 
was gone, ſhe might continue a doing 55 Sun- 
ſetting. Our Landlady little imsgias 2 „that 
2 Miracle was entaiPd upon the Father's Bleſ 
ſing, very innocentiy fell to mea ſurt the ſmall 
Remainder of Linda ſhe had left, when to 
her great Aſtoniſhment, and that of her Fa- 
mily, ſue continued in this Poſture til] the 
Sun was ſet” and got fuch à· prodigious quatt-" 
city of Linden by this means, rake next 
eckſhe'was able to buy ont ber Leaſe, and 
| is now the tapping Dame of the Pariſh.” ; 
- Dake. What rin you x now, Father, of Long 
Jus Stor)? 

Jom This Miracle in a Moment run thro? 
the forr- Northern” Counties; every Village 
and Hamlet rang of it; nay it croſsd the 
Tweed, and fill'd: the Years of the viibelievieg 
82 , * The Prieft whereever he came, was 

_ and reſpected like à little Dixini- 
Wonen was magnified by all as . 
1 Pattern of primitive Teal, Picty and 

1 Ance Heaven had been at the Pains to 

ew ber in ſo extraordinary a Manner. 
© Prieſt. Honeſt Friend, let me deſire yon to be 
vou can, for if plain Truth L am 
of 22 * a mu. Tebt: 
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. 


5 | 
John. "At the 16wer end of this Village 
(where the abovenſtentioned miraculous Scene 
happened) lived another old Woman; a Ca- 
tholick likewiſe by Perſtaſion, who hoping to 
gain as much by her Godlineſs as her Neigh- 
bor had done before her, looked out as 
ſharply for che Father, as a Toriſbire Attorney 
does for a Purfe-proud litigions Client. At 
laſt, to her mighty Satisfaction, ſhe ſees him 
yo by her Door; immediately the trots after 
him, tells him of the Depth of the Ways, and 
the great Danger he run of being loſt} deſires 
bim to conſalt his own Safety, aud not expoſe = 
himſelf to thoſe Caſnalties which he might ſo 
reaſonably expect from the Badneſs of the 
Ways, and the darkneſs of the Nights. With 
theſe planſible Inſinuations ſhe wheedles the 
Prieſt into herHouſe,and to ſecure him entirely 
to her Intereſt, treats him with a Shoulder of 
Mutton, and 2 couple of Capons for Supper. 
Dale. She took the right Cour ſe to gain her 
Point, I muſt needs own; for ever while you 
live, Father, tickle a Prieſt and a Woman by the 
Belly, if you intend to make them yours. 
John. When the Table-cloth- was taken 
away, our cunning Hypocrite, who was re- 
ſolved to ont do her Neighbour's Enter» 
tainment iu her Proviſious accordingly, brings 
in a double Bottle of Metheglin, fills a Bum- 
r, and begins Proſperity to the Catholick 
eligion. She tells the Father, that a judi- 
cious Perſon lately told her, that 4a Cardinal 
was coming from. Rome, wlio was to make his 
ublick Appearance in cheanfdr, in Cloth of 
beaten Silver and Gold, marry was he, and 
that ho was to convert the whole Nation, 
Nin J | | 
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and then, Father, (ſays the) we ſhall fee hap- 
py Times. The honeſt Prieſt was ſo —_ 
with lis Pot and Fipe, that he neither oppoſed, 
nor feattt'd to approve her Diſcourſe. In this 
anner they drank and pratled, till the Liquor 
Wand eh a way into their Penicraniums, they 
cd hardly fee one another. The Prieſt, 1 
able t hold up his Head any longer, defi- 
red to be conducted ro the Room where he 
wastelye that Night; the old Woman, with 
Such ado, gets him up Stairs, leads him to his 
Bed, wiſhes him a thouſand bay moja yr 
gad fo leaves him with a cruſty Jug of Ale 
Ie he che tf be kein, 
He fitght have 10 to re 
OO 2 — and Thirſt at — 7 
Fol, By that time the Prieſt had rigged 
himſelf and was come down into the Parlour, 
dur ancient Matron had toſſed up a nice Br-ak- 
falt, ont of the remainders of the Capons 
- Which being highly ſeaſon d proved a very ef: 
feftual Stiveing-horn for t'other Bumper. And 
— tow with Teats in her Eyes, ſhe began the 
ſame Story as her Neighbour had done, la- 
menting the horrid Ingratitude of the Times, - 
that io learned. and devout a Man as he ſhould 
Want a Shirt ; to prevent which for. the furure, 
u far as it lay within her ſmall Capacity, ſhe . 
made bold ta make him a ſinall Preſent ofa 
dozen Ells of her beſt Linnen Cloth. 
[-Ppieſt: You'll never have done I'm afraid. 
Vl, The Prieſt, not being Conjurer enough 
io dive into the bottom of her Heart, to know 
Whether ſhewas guided by any Mercenary By- 
ads, er whether her Intentions = 


» * 


1 


— he mi 


conſideriag upon ſecond Thoughts, what a 


gent Circumſtaaces from the Morning 


( 29 ) | 
heartily thanked her for the noble Preſent ſhe 
had made him, and folding it up under bis 

eat Coat; bid her kneel down, and Jaying 
fis Sacerdotal Fiſt upon her Head, he gave her 
his ichs. and pray d; that whatever this 
good Woman began co. do after —_—_— 

continue a doing till Sun en 

2 what fell ont upon this? _ 

John. The Father was no ſooner got over 
the Threſhold, but our Matron, who had laid 
all her Tackle in Readineſs, was going to mea- 
ſure the remainder of her Linnen; then 


large Mornings-Draught ſhe had taken with 


the Prieſt, and being a Wiſe Prudent Woman 


into the Bargain, ſhe? thought it would be con- 


venient co make a litfle Water, before ſhe fell 


to Work. She did ſo, and continued in min- 


all. 
ight, evacuating ſo plentiful a Stream, chat 


ne in a manner occaſioned a ſecond Dejuge. 
4 — 45 all the low Lands in —— 
ſu 


it; Twenty four Mills upon ſtric 
— rf were four to be overwhelm'd 


by this ſadden Inundatjon, beſides, Cottages 


and Hay-rigks numberieſs. This old Woman, 
gomſcious of her own Deceit and Hypogrify, 


her 


has not dared to ſhow her Head amon 
Nhaighbours Gnge this fatal Accident. All true 
Catholicks rejoyce at the juſt Diſpenſation of 
Heaven's Favours, and ſo my Story concludes. 
Duke. Come, John, there's ſomething to 
make you amends for the Pains you have = ho 
(John bows, and quits the Room.) Well, Father, 
what's r Opinion now of this Miracle? 
. Ont W i was 
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-  Evantent to ſit out the irbol@-Stork; Got 1 
N d at ſitſt whereahonts it won'd =. But 
tice your Grace is pleas'd to demand my O- 
pinion, all I can ſay to the matter is, That it 
was contrived on pur paſe to make us poor 
ſuſffering Cathoticks El to the Pebple. 
Duale. Alas ! poor Suffe rers. in troth I pit- 
kd cud However, Father, I dare lay a ſmall 
| ager with you; that where your Church 
has fuffer d once, ſhe has made the'Refarmed 
ſuſſer a hundred times. I net not deſcend 
to Particulars, every Country in Europe N 
able to beat Teſtimony to tkis Truth. ; 
diet | find then, I can expect to mene n 
= | nd Proſelyte of vont Grace. FRG 
Duale. Be aſſured, that neither you, nor bc 
Cloth willfever gain that Foint 
8 me.. tel thee, Father. franklꝭ and 
treely, that were there no 1dolatry,not super 
- Kition, nor Cheating practiſed by thy Church, 
5 is lam ſure there ic. won d have nothing to 


*- do with ber, while ſbe damas all that art net 
1 tes dt Pate which is :a loft three 3 


: © "Parts: four of tlic Globe A Churehrwithobs 

e „the diſtinguiſhing! Character af our 
for all ſhe with Jewels. and 
2 is no Church 7 8 je 
Prieff: The 1 have heed wdfacceisfubizarm 
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== Vase to pray for your Gric&s'Conrethon. 1 + 
De As for that, dome pleaſe; it ſignißes 
RN nothing, | but fail not to eimmend me ta their 

| = 3 aul tel em: that tho 1 cangar/berof = 
mei Perſ#afion, yet they have not a muteſqu · 

ji NS, © Lifol Sabjett in their Dominians thay I mr 
. r Wann, Ave. VT 
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